THE REMINISCENCES OF CARL SCHURZ
my way to my tavern and to bed, where I lay long awake hear-
ing the jubilant shouts of my friends on the streets. The first
report I received in the morning was that Mr. Drake had
quickly withdrawn from last night's meeting, before its ad-
journment, had hurried to his hotel, had asked for his bill and
the washing he had given out, and when told that his shirts and
collars were not yet dry, had insisted upon having them in-
stantly whether wet or dry, and then had hurried to the rail-
road station for the night train East/The party-dictatorship
was over, and its annihilation was proclaimed by the flight of
the dictator.

The same day the caucus of the Republican members of
the Legislature took place. I was nominated for the Senator-
ship on the first ballot, and on motion the nomination was made
unanimous. My election by the Legislature followed in due
course. No political victory was ever more cleanly won. My
whole election expenses amounted only to my board bill at
the hotel, and, absolutely unencumbered by any promise of
patronage or other favor, I took my seat in the Senate of the
United States on the 4th of March, 1869. My colleague, Mr.
Drake, courteously escorted me to the chair of the president of
the Senate, where I took the oath of office. minutes for a chance to proceed. I closed my
